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<h1>sooooo nsfw</h1><p>Richie knows that Eddie is going to spend the night one night right??? So he gets his room set up for a nice cozy day in and Eddie comes and they have take out and watch a movie everything’s going really well right? </p><p>But Eddie is feeling a little tense in his clothes and he wants to change into pajamas but he forgot his. So he asks Richie to bring some right? And Richie gets up from his spot on the bed and tells him that he left the pajamas he grabbed for Eddie in another room. So Eddie is busy watching the movie for what feels like ten minutes before Richies coming back with some shorts and a shirt.</p><p>Eddie gets off of the bed and he’s stripping out of his clothes and changing into them. He’ll jump back in bed and curl up beside Richie, all smiles. But when he has them on he notices that they feel a little wet? And he’s glancing at Richie who is focused on the movie but he looks a little flushed and a little antsy. And Eddie knows that unmistakable smell of sex anywhere. The smell of come that hes grown used to ever since he and Richie started dating but— but to come on the shirt he was going to give Eddie to wear? He’s glancing down at the shirt and can feel it sticking to his chest and all Richie does is wrap an arm around Eddie and smile while Eddie quietly watches the movie without a word.</p><p>The next morning Eddie is waking up to Richie shouting in the kitchen that dinner is ready. He’s still curled up in his come stained shirt when Richie comes up with a plate of food and handing it to him. Richie would leave to shower while he lets Eddie eat in bed. Eddie’s eating the food happily until he gets that familiar taste mixed in with his eggs. His eyes are darting down to look at the food and his face is heating up when he notices the come garnished on top of his omelette. He warily glances over to the glass of orange juice on the nightstand that he eagerly swipes and drinks with a smile.</p><p>Sorry I love the idea of Richie coming on things without Eddie knowing </p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6ba9e31361cac22509a011c867db6399/tumblr_inline_pqhjo86uFv1wu0qz5_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1800"/></figure><p><i>“Hey there, are you lost sweetheart?” Richie’s head whipped around when he heard that soft voice, his breath catching in his throat when he saw the dainty little thing sitting up on that pedestal. <br/></i></p><p><i>“You’re uh&hellip; I don’t think you’re allowed up there.” A pretty young man wearing nothing but a white sheet isn’t exactly something Richie thought he would see on a Saturday night.<br/></i></p><p><i>“Won’t you help me down? I get awfully bored sitting up here all alone all day. Why don’t we have a chat? You’re awful nice on the eyes.”<br/></i></p><p><i>Yeah, Richie. You’re definitely high, you’re talking to a fucking statue? And everything is coming to life around you.</i></p><p>An AU where Richie is just a college kid that watches over an art museum from 7pm-2am and things get a little weird. He meets a pretty statue by the name of Edward. So it’s kinda like a night at the museum au except Eddie is really trying to get into Richie’s pants.</p>
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<p>He couldn’t call him. <i>Oh, I was in the area and I missed the last train&hellip; Could you&hellip;?</i> No, it seemed like some sort of excuse, to Eddie. He couldn’t, he <i>wouldn’t</i>– you don’t ask your chicken shit ex to pick you up from the station.</p><p>Eddie sat inside the dimly lit station, it was a large area. With mahogany and chestnut detail cut into the railings of the grand stairs at the center. Everything screamed sophistication here– but Eddie was alone. They never closed the station down, too many people in their fur coats and bonnets and hats that looked far too expensive for Eddie’s taste, all trying to get somewhere. He liked to dress comfortably, his khaki slacks and old white button up did wonders on him. He had on his fathers suspenders and some used oxfords, but he didn’t need much else. <br/></p><p>He could try and train hop, maybe. But he didn’t have the moxie for that, he wasn’t even sure if he could jump onto a train with his height. He watched as people began to leave the station, it was getting later and later– he didn’t have anyone to give a shout to. Maybe he could walk the couple of miles&hellip; how far was he from Brooklyn anyway?</p><p>“Hey boy, what’s swingin?” came a smooth voice that sounded far too deep for a pretty dame– thankfully. Eddie’s head whipped up, his response catching in his throat when he saw a man too tall and far too mature to talk to someone like him. <br/></p><p>“I-,” He glared up at him before looking down at his feet, “you see cloth or shoe shine anywhere, mister? I ain’t that damn low.” The man only snorted, plopping himself down on the bench beside Eddie and pulling out a small case of cigarettes. <br/></p><p>“Who snapped your cap? All I see is a feisty little thing lookin’ like he’s got too much time and no where to be.”<br/></p><p>“All I got is time,” came Eddie’s frustrated huff, his eyes looking back at a mess of curls and pretty lips sucking on that damn cigarette. “Whad’dya want from me, stripes.” Eddie murmured, and Richie’s eyes flickered back over to him.</p><p>“Company– well, not really. Just havin’ a bad day and you look a bit familiar so I thought I’d see if we knew each other. You got business here?”</p><p>“No business here, just headed to Brooklyn&hellip; Well, I was.” He sighed heavily and leaned back against the brick wall behind him, letting his eyes fall shut. <br/></p><p>“Jesus– Brooklyn? My Ma lives over there, people from Brooklyn are all the same.”<br/></p><p>“Too angry to be awake but not tired enough to doze off or somethin’ like that, right?”<br/></p><p>Richie clapped his hand down on his leg and coughed a little as he laughed freely– it echoed through the large building. “Exactly– <i>fuck </i>this shit ain’t good for you.” He mumbled as he dropped the cigarette and dug his heel into it. “What’re you doin’ here anyway?”</p><p>“Lookin’ for a ride home. You got a scraper?”<br/></p><p>“Thought you’d never ask,” The man stood up and dusted off his pants, before turning to look at Eddie again. “‘m Richie, by the way. And you, raspberry?” Eddie’s face flushed a little. <br/></p><p>“Edward, call me Eddie though.” came his response. He followed Richie out of the station, frowning when he felt a heavy coat drop onto his shoulders.<br/></p><p>“Don’t want the little one getting cold, now do we?”<br/></p><p>“I’m twenty-three, you got no business callin’ me a nemy–”</p><p>“I’m messin’ with ya, bean sprout! Keep your knickers in your pants, damn, worse than a dame. Wait– twenty-three? <i>I’m</i> twenty-three, you couldn’t be older than my sister–” Eddie narrowed his eyes and clutched the coat tighter around him as he followed the man toward his car. </p><p>“How olds your sister?”</p><p>“Eight–” Eddie barked out a frustrated string of words before Richie’s laughter simmered his rage down a bit. “Why’d ya decide to come with me, anyway?” </p><p>“Needed a ride, you were spittin’ nonsense but it was you or last year’s model,” Eddie grumbled to himself, and Richie began to slow down his pace. <br/></p><p>“You a bambi, baby?”<br/></p><p>“Yeah, and what of it?” <br/></p><p>Richie rolled his eyes again and gave him a look. “No one’s gonna beat you– I just got dumped by my own rent-a-john.” He murmured as they made it to his sleek black buick– she was a pretty one. “Names Barb, treat her like a queen when you’re in her, alright?” It might’ve been the first time Eddie smiled that night.</p><p>&mdash;- </p><p>just something I slapped together awhile ago</p>
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<h2>Yellow</h2>
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<p><i>Eddie’s fists clenched and he felt his jaw set. He glared up at Richie this time, his eyes narrowed at his bully. It was almost too silent in the hall for it to be move in day. “I said,” he murmured, raising his fists in front of him, “fight me.”</i></p>
<p>Richie Tozier was the school bully– but really only picked on Eddie Kaspbrak. From preschool through highschool his torment was an unstoppable force. Eddie was hoping he would finally be rid of him when he got accepted into NYU, only to have his dreams crushed the moment he walked into his dorm to meet his new roommate for the semester: Richie Tozier.</p>
<p><i>“Why do you always pick on me?”</i></p>
<p><i>“It’s because of those dumb yellow shoes.”</i></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://golbatgender.tumblr.com/post/168868408403/hey-i-dont-give-a-shit-about-what-anyone-likes" class="tumblr_blog" target="_blank">golbatgender</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://golbatgender.tumblr.com/post/168868193908/hey-i-dont-give-a-shit-about-what-anyone-likes" class="tumblr_blog" target="_blank">golbatgender</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Hey. I don’t give a shit about what anyone likes in fiction or roleplay. I care about how they treat people in real life, especially when they could get away with things with no consequences.</p></blockquote>

<p>On that note? Some of the nicest, most considerate, most conscientious people I know are the ones who like super dark fiction. They’re aware, from a combination of reading and personal experience, just what horrors people are capable of, and that’s why they treat other people with respect, because they don’t want reality to turn into that any more than it has to.</p>
<p>Meanwhile, the ones who think that fictional taste is equivalent to real morality and that thinking about or imagining a thing is equivalent to reality are the meanest, most abusive, most vitriolic, dangerous people I’ve ever had the misfortune to meet. But it only matters if you read the approved things and shun the problematic ones, right?</p>
<p>It’s a lot easier to enforce a canon of good and bad literature than it is to do right by your fellow human beings. One cannot be allowed to become a substitute for the other. Be kind to people. Life is too short to waste time being pointlessly mean.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Two boys, all smiles as they moved to sit beside one another, as though gravity was forcing them to. The first year of high school was always difficult for most students, but these two seemed to barely contain their excitement when they sat down in their seats and introduced themselves. He glanced down at his assigned seating and then glanced at the pair who were tugging and teasing at one another. He crumpled up the sheet and tossed it away, before turning to write his name on the board. </p><p>He better be invited to the wedding for this.</p><hr><p>I thought it would be cute to write something from some teachers perspective where Richie and Eddie are sitting next to each other in their first class and he sees them and they don’t seem bored and tired like everyone else. They just seem so happy in each others presence and it makes him a little weak hearted because he fully believes in love bdfkjfbejwkbew.</p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://meanplastic.com/post/183222637599/me-the-motherfucker-with-over-50-abandoned-works" target="_blank">meanplastic</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>me, the motherfucker with over 50 abandoned works in progress:</b> i have another idea</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Tagged by: <a>@njess04</a>​ like a really long time ago<br/></p><p><i>Rules: Spell out your URL with song names and tag 10 people!</i><br/></p><p><i><a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/6ZMW96lE1guT0uPnSSuDkB?si=jP01an3eTEi14ajCIDZnww" target="_blank">Kissaphobic by Make Out Monday</a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/6FUoVbXaF0uVxIGKiIAiSW?si=51oPhp_NQRm7JzSlbZSjPA" target="_blank">I’m Getting Over You by The Click Five</a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/4WFeJTXNHIS2wURtwlAkhu?si=NocO1rdHRPCOg1kidxYTOA" target="_blank">Time Warp by Little Nell</a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/3jXptpf8Z3aU9O1Bj6YCl0?si=3V7mzCyZQPuWhhlC6p81zA" target="_blank">Saturday Night by Misfits</a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/4OkVQKZpYeuZaCJ7pjNGMc?si=XHxaYu5HTgOLdi0sKsmksw" target="_blank">Could This Be Magic by The Dubs</a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/0mG8Hety4RELeo6p808fcy?si=9lKlIgp6RIW9DbA57qD4qw" target="_blank">He’s a Rebel by the Crystals</a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/7ngRS53kqxLcEt9Pythc5d?si=lX5LQ4u-T0CVSR7QgDkd-A" target="_blank">You Don’t Own Me by Lesley Gore</a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/6akTmDtVqP5BOtQtECbNDE?si=rFwk8yb2QOq6dKQlOmCjzw" target="_blank">Rock Me by ABBA</a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/78lgmZwycJ3nzsdgmPPGNx?si=BLbWOihGQueJb7V2ZGGFoQ" target="_blank">Immigrant Song by Led Zepplin</a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/4s6LhHAV5SEsOV0lC2tjvJ?si=un2iTJNbR16zmDXeBImR4Q" target="_blank">California Dreamin’ by The Mamas &amp; The Papas</a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/2qwGNZ1cLhF5i1r73jXjiO?si=ax9QnHR3RcS3yn3XE3Ohsw" target="_blank">Haunt Me by Samsa</a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/0jNHnzfNig0x2YByaskWJI?si=sV2-FLpOSlKJL3vzY8uOwA" target="_blank">If It Wasn’t For You by Various Cruelties</a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/5GjPQ0eI7AgmOnADn1EO6Q?si=SC4wFyK7TUCML6i5NTUmlA" target="_blank">Eleanor Rigby by The Beatles</a></i></p><p>Do I gotta tag people? I only talk to <a>@keenkaspbrak</a>​ so woops</p></blockquote>

<p>lmao didn’t mean to post this on my main blog, anyway—</p>
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<figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/86ebaa8092a981f8503d3a7ee561bd2d/tumblr_inline_paeak4iS7r1udstex_500.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1280"/></figure><p>His eyes skimmed over the city as he sat perched high on a building. His back <i>hurt</i>, he never knew why he sat in a crouched position all the time. Eddie was tired. He had class in the morning. And there was no way he was going to be able to finish his psych project by Thursday. Not when crime was at an all time high. Add on working for an overpriced vegan pizza place and participating in school events while maintaining a healthy social life? and all he wanted to do was go out on a <i>date</i> for once.</p><p>It’s hard being someone average when the tagline “the amazing” was stuck to the front of his name. Spiderman is just another struggling college student– he just happened to get bitten by a spider, just his luck.</p>
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<p>Eddie dropped down on the curb and sighed heavily, gazing down at his broken heels. All of those memes on Twitter had been right. When you first go out, you look dazzling. But at three in the morning with only alcohol in your system? Not so much. </p><p>His hair was a sweaty mess, his ankles felt bruised and achy, and he was sure that his make up was smeared thick under his eyes. “What’s a pretty dame like you doing outside? You should be inside, being the center of attention.” Eddie’s head whipped up and he narrowed his eyes when he saw Richie.</p><p>“You said it was a costume party.”<br/></p><p>“Have you not seen all the costumes?”<br/></p><p>“It’s a masquerade, cocksucker.” <br/></p><p>“Eds– you look killer. And a <i>lot</i> of the guys in there were checking you out.” Eddie huffed to himself and gazed down at his worn heels. He looked like shit and he knew it. <br/></p><p>“As if, Rich.”<br/></p><p>“Well, I was.” Eddie glanced at Richie as he sat down on the curb beside him while he tried to undo his bowtie. “You looked like– listen. Gorgeous isn’t even the word that does all this–” he pointed at Eddie, “justice.” He pulled off his black dress coat and wrapped it around Eddie’s frame, giving Eddie’s shoulders a gentle squeeze before moving away. “You shouldn’t have to dress this way only on Halloween, Eds.” He murmured, and Eddie sighed. <br/></p><p>“That’s life, though.” <br/></p><p>“But it’s not,” Richie argued, narrowing his eyes down at nothing in particular. “You want to dress pretty and wear make up? You shouldn’t have to worry about anything at all! You shouldn’t have to worry about what they say about you. Because you’re beautiful on the outside and you’re a fucking stunner on the inside, okay?” <br/></p><p>Eddie’s eyes gazed up at Richie and he smiled. He smiled the way he knew Richie loved, with his eyes crinkling just slightly– his lips pursed in a way that looked like he was trying to hide it. He leaned his head against Richie’s shoulder and curled in a little closer. “You’re such a good friend, Rich.” </p><p>Richie smiled in a way that looked almost pained and pressed a kiss to Eddie’s temple, wrapping an arm around him and holding him close. “Thanks, Eds.”</p>
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<h1>They had to make sure that none of their colleagues noticed their wandering gazes.</h1><p>Or their lingering touches. Or the way they might’ve smiled at one another too often to be just colleagues. </p><p>Richie took the large stack of essays in his hand and shoved them into his back pack, humming a tune as he did so. He wasn’t the most conventional of teachers, but there was something about him that left his students interested in the subjects he taught– and that was something Eddie truly admired about him. With his messy curls and the way he heavily believed that “casual Fridays should be a thing!”. He was everything Eddie wasn’t, and that was something that probably attracted Eddie in the first place.</p><p>Being pestered to go to a bar during after the first week of the semester. Him, foolishly agreeing. Having a great time in a shady hole-in-the-wall type of bar with burly men and women that looked indistinguishable to them. Richie, playing pool against a man he’d met seconds after buying Eddie one too many drinks and insisting that he’d never played pool before even though he had won. “It’s all physics, Eds.” He had mumbled back then, as he sipped at his beer and scrunched up his nose. “Milkshakes sound better, don’t they?” Eddie would be tugged along with a tipsy stumble to his step to the nearest fast food restaurant before they were sitting outside on a curb and drinking milkshakes to their hearts content. </p><p>But then Richie had looked at him at the end of the night and glanced down at his chocolate milkshake, before looking at Eddie’s vanilla. “Wanna make a swirl?”</p><p>Eddie had looked at his near empty cup, about to insist that they wouldn’t have enough to do so. But when he looked up Richie was kissing him until Eddie’s back was pressed against the curb. Eddie didn’t know what romance was until he was being kissed stupid outside of a shitty fast food restaurant while lying on the disgusting cement ground. </p><p>They were drunk. That’s all it was. </p><p>But it wasn’t.</p><p>Richie’s hands would always be pressed against Eddie’s lower back. No matter where they were or what they were doing. It was something that just– happened. They would walk down a particularly crowded hallway and Richie’s warm hand would press against his lower back and Eddie couldn’t help that need to feel his hand there without his clothes stopping them. </p><p>Richie’s eyes followed him. Hell, sometimes Richie followed him. He would wait for him outside of his classroom to walk him back to his office. He would bump into him in the cafeteria at lunch. He had even thought he’d seen Richie jogging past his home. When he’d called him out on that one, he didn’t even realize that they lived on the same street. </p><p>They hadn’t mentioned the kiss since that night so many weeks ago. But they both knew something was there.</p><p>“You know, those papers are going to get ruined if you keep throwing them in your bag like that.” He murmured, and Richie’s eyes flickered up to see Eddie leaning against the door frame. His smile echoed Eddie’s, and he made it a point to stuff the rest of his files into his back haphazardly before jogging up the steps to meet him. </p><p>“Yours or mine?” Richie asked, his hand moving to its permanent position on Eddie’s lower back. </p><p>“Mine, I’m not in the mood to eat chinese food again.” He murmured, and Richie groaned.</p><p>“If we don’t patronize that place than we’ll only have six pizza places and that one salad bar downtown.”</p><p>Eddie snorted.</p><p>He supposed it was his turn to make the next move.</p>
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<figure data-orig-width="1168" data-orig-height="1168" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b48ea783b586347c174f28f627e5c0fa/tumblr_inline_pndbh4L1zA1wu0qz5_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1168" data-orig-height="1168"/></figure><p><i>&ldquo;His name is Prince Edward of Kaslia– it’s his first heat of the year.”</i></p><p><i>“That brings good omen for the spring harvest. And who is to be his bed mate?”</i></p><p><i>“Some bloke who bares the name Richard of Tozier?”<br/></i></p><p><i>“Isn’t he the next in line for the Tozier throne?”<br/></i></p><p><i>“Yes, but he seems to have quite the rebellious streak in him.”</i><br/></p><p><i>“Hopefully mating an omega will sate and mature him.”</i><br/></p><p>An AU where Richie is basically Robin hood– but he’s the heir to his kingdom even though all he wishes to do is to steal from the rich and give to the poor. He’s being sent an unmated omega prince that’s desperate for a mate and trying to relieve himself of his heats as soon as possible.</p>
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<figure data-orig-width="1168" data-orig-height="1168" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1cac8aa846c8942ffb287f139ac22073/tumblr_inline_pndbbtWCDZ1wu0qz5_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1168" data-orig-height="1168"/></figure><p>“Oh, so you’re kind of like Twilight?” Richie asked curiously as he gazed at Eddie’s skin. Eddie snorted a little bit, gently tugging at a loose curl that had strayed from Richie’s bun. <br/></p><p>“No, dear. I’m much scarier than that.” <br/></p><p>I like to think of sweet Eddie Kaspbrak using his innocent looks to get into Richie’s pants,,</p>
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<figure data-orig-width="1168" data-orig-height="1168" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/749b63be99cbef8837f9a3fda505b183/tumblr_inline_pndbejOSGp1wu0qz5_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1168" data-orig-height="1168"/></figure><p>Eddie’s eyes flickered onto Richie. He sucked against the cigarette as though his life depended on it, puffing out a long drag of smoke from his mouth and sighing softly. “You should kick your habit, Richard.” His hair was flopped around his face from the ‘shower’ he had; it only consisted of a handcuffed Richie and a hose. </p><p>“You only say this because you don’t want our first kiss to taste like you’re eating ashes.”<br/></p><p>Eddie glanced up at Richie and smiled. “Maybe.”</p><p>Hannibal AU, Eddie finally decides to date this psychopath by the name of Richie Tozier. He never thought he’d find love when trying to question inmates about their cases, but Richie managed to weasel into his heart and make a home there. The pair were definitely in love, and Richie was going to find a way to make their love as real as he possibly could.</p>
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<figure data-orig-width="1168" data-orig-height="1168" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a4f29df18842acca2c272603609bfd38/tumblr_inline_pndbgsxYsy1wu0qz5_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1168" data-orig-height="1168"/></figure><p><i>“Hello m’lord.” Richie’s eyes fell at the soft white, almost transparent chiton that pooled around the mans lap. He sat at the center of Richie’s bed, a soft smile radiating on his face. “It’s truly an honor to be chosen by you.”</i><br/></p><p><i>“You must be quite nervous to serve the kings most prized general this way.” Richie circled the bed, his eyes ghosting over the mans features, taking in his delicate smile. He grunted in surprised as he was pulled onto the bed on his back, with a nimble thing splayed out on top of him.<br/></i></p><p><i>“If we’re being quite honest I’d rather strike you dead. But if I were to do that I’d never be freed from the confines of this prison.” The man cooed. His shift was soft as silks that fell around Richie now. “Thank the Gods you’re attractive, at least.”<br/></i></p>
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<p>I felt like I needed to write something sort of nice and cute so-</p><p>“If you just ask him if he’s gay, what’s the worst that could happen?” Richie’s head whipped around to face his long time friend. They stood at Richie’s locker and watched Eddie from afar at his own, as he spoke to Mike Hanlon excitedly. He thought he and Eddie had made eye contact a moment earlier, but it had to have been his imagination.<br/></p><p>“A <i>lot</i> Bev. A lot. You don’t just ask someone if he’s gay! It’s impolite– or something.” Richie’s gaze was stuck on Eddie Kaspbrak– he was in his third year of university, according to Bill. “He doesn’t even look gay.”<br/></p><p>“First off, you never think twice about what you say to anyone, and two– there’s a look now?” Beverly teased, giving Richie a slight nudge as they shamelessly ogled Eddie who was <i>still </i>talking to Mike Hanlon with such a cheery demeanor; Richie’s glare was evident. <br/></p><p>“Listen– <i>oh shit</i>– shut up, he’s walking by.” Richie straightened himself up and fluffed up his hair a little, before leaning against the row of lockers and looking down at his phone casually. He glanced up for a second to see Eddie with a slight bounce in his step. All because of dumb Mike Hanlon. Oh– who was he kidding– Mike Hanlon was next to godliness and Richie couldn’t even compare himself to him. </p><p>“Hey Eddie!” he heard Beverly shout. Eddie stopped in his tracks and turned around to face the pair, before smiling and walking over.<br/></p><p>“Beverly, what’s up?”<br/></p><p>“My friend here– this is Richie Tozier. He wanted to know if you were seeing anyone?”<br/></p><p>“Jesus <i>Christ</i> Bev–” Richie was sitting up from his position against the wall and glared at her openly, unable to look at Eddie who was laughing aloud. <br/></p><p>“Did you tell him–” Eddie started, but Beverly was quick to quiet Eddie down. <br/></p><p>“Wait, tell me what? <i>What?</i>” Richie asked insistently, looking at the pair and frowning when they burst out laughing. He could feel his cheeks pinking up in embarrassment– could this day get any worse? <br/></p><p>“I was asking Beverly about you– and she told me to ask you if you were gay and that’s just so–”<br/></p><p>“–<i>Impolite</i>–”<br/></p><p>“–Exactly! I didn’t know if I should bother doing that or–”<br/></p><p>“Do you want to go on a date this weekend?” Richie blurted out, and Eddie was quickly nodding his head and struggling to find a pen to write down his number. Beverly was quick to supply a pen for the pair, trying to keep her face neutral as the two blushed over each other. Eddie glanced up at Richie and grabbed his arm, leaning into him a little and pulling up the sleeve of his jacket. He wrote down his number, adding a small heart at the end before moving away. Richie could feel himself sweating– why did he wear so many layers today? “I’ll text you.” Richie murmured, and Eddie was nodding.</p><p>“Well I mean– I hope so.” He said with a sly smile.<br/></p><p>“Is <i>this</i> the guy?” Mike whispered from behind Beverly, who was nodding. <br/></p><p>“This is the guy.” Beverly replied. Eddie turned and glared at the pair, and Richie was smiling a little too smugly.<br/></p><p>“So special K had his eyes on me this whole time?” Richie mused, and Eddie was rolling his eyes. <br/></p><p>“I have class, goodbye.” and he was rushing off before he could be teased by his friends. Mike and Beverly were nudging one another and giving Richie a look. <br/></p><p>“What?”<br/></p><p>&ldquo;You might want to fix your boner before class.” Beverly said flatly, and he was sure he’d never heard Mike laugh so hard in his life. <br/></p><p>Later on Richie would be crying when he noticed that Eddie’s number was smeared and ineligible on his arm. He had to beg Beverly for it an hour later.</p>
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<figure data-orig-width="1168" data-orig-height="1168" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9dbf5a9bf1a312f9cfe112ad595d0202/tumblr_inline_pndb6hpLjH1wu0qz5_1280.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1168" data-orig-height="1168"/></figure><p><i>“so is this going to be some fifty shades of gray type shit?”</i></p><p><i>“I really feel like you mean the picture of dorian gray.”</i></p><p><i>“either way, the question still stands: are you going to jack off to my painting once I leave?” </i></p><p>an artist au where introvert eddie has an art block and one day he asks the art supply store owner from across the street if he can paint him.</p>
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<figure data-orig-width="1168" data-orig-height="1168" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e630eb48256c59383f80e5bb459ed712/tumblr_inline_pndbg93mxm1wu0qz5_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1168" data-orig-height="1168"/></figure><p><i>“Hey Richie?” Eddie asked quietly as they lay together in bed. His heat was just beginning to ease and Richie looked as though he were on the verge of passing out. Eddie propped his head up on Richie’s chest, while Richie’s hand carded through his hair. “Do you think there’s a world out there where we could’ve been friends?”<br/></i></p><p><i>Richie was silent for a long time, his eyes looking up at the glow in the dark stars he had stuck on Eddie’s ceiling a few weeks prior. “No.” He said finally, his eyes flicking over to look at Eddie. “Because I like you too much now and you act like I don’t even exist. If you actually liked me back and wanted to be friends with me? I probably would’ve been all over you the moment you so much as smiled at me.”</i></p>
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<figure data-orig-width="1168" data-orig-height="1168" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ef47e614f05561662943169866ec93fd/tumblr_inline_pndbi5xS0Z1wu0qz5_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1168" data-orig-height="1168"/></figure><p><i>“Happy one year anniversary, Eddie!” Richie sang as he burst through the double doors of their two story home. It was a crisp fall day, warm red and orange leaves were just beginning to fall to the ground. Richie had picked up a dozen roses and was planning on making Eddie’s favorite for dinner.<br/></i></p><p><i>“Richie! You’re home!” Eddie squealed. He hopped up from the bed and ran toward him, only for the clanging metal cuff around his ankle stopping him halfway. He grunted and looked down at his pale leg, the splotchy bruise around it was just beginning to fade away. “I missed you, I’ve been so lonely– are those for me?” He murmured, smiling when Richie handed them the roses. <br/></i></p><p><i>“For the love of my life, of course.” Richie looked down at Eddie, letting his gloved fingers brush against against Eddie’s cheek. “Do I get a gift?”<br/></i></p><p><i>Eddie glanced up at Richie’s face and sighed. He had lovely features– serious eyes and a slightly upturned nose. His lips were chapped– probably because it was getting colder, and his skin was paler than usual. “If you come to bed you do.”</i></p><p><i>Richie stayed in bed with Eddie that day. If he didn’t, he would have most likely seen the headlines on the news. </i></p><p><b><i>One year anniversary since the disappearance of Edward Kaspbrak. Last seen in Derry, Maine public library at approx. 6:30 p.m. If you have any information regarding the case–</i></b></p><p><i>No. Richie didn’t want Eddie to accidentally see that and have their day be spoiled. </i></p><p>A kidnapping AU where Richie snatches Eddie, college student, up after work and keeps him in a secluded cabin where they live together. Eddie soon develops stockholm syndrome– at least, that’s what it looks like.</p>
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<figure data-orig-width="1168" data-orig-height="1168" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/da28b068fc765ca8c4f9bfae0438652e/tumblr_inline_pndbciCwcQ1wu0qz5_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1168" data-orig-height="1168"/></figure><p><i>“Why’d you shave your head Richie?”<br/></i></p><p><i>“Society believes there’s only beauty in long hair and I didn’t want to be a product of that.”<br/></i></p><p><i>“Doesn’t that really only apply to woman though?”<br/></i></p><p><i>“Shit.”</i><br/></p><p>I can imagine Richie wanting to be like “fuck the man! I’m gonna shave my head!” then realizing that men tend to have short hair and he realized he fucked up and misses his long hair. This was once for my peaches + nicotine au but then people didn’t quite like that lololol.</p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1168" data-orig-width="1168"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/67dba97cc86151d6534d3d62492f0971/tumblr_inline_pndb7qXzWz1wu0qz5_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1168" data-orig-width="1168"/></figure><p>“There’s something about him&hellip;” Eddie trailed off, his eyes flickering back to Richie, who stared out the classroom window at nothing in particular. He looked as bored as everyone else did, nothing seemed out of the ordinary to Bill.</p><p>“Do you like him or something?”</p><p><i>Eddie’s head whipped around to face Bill, he was almost surprised his glare didn’t cause any physical damage to him. “No. I’m saying he looks&hellip; dangerous, or something. I don’t trust him.”</i></p><p><i>At that moment, Richie turned and glanced at the two. His eyes locked on Eddie’s for a brief moment and he blushed, ducking his head down and smiling shyly at his desk. Bill turned around and face forward in his seat. “It looks like he has a crush on you, Eddie.” Eddie glanced back at Richie again, and when they made eye contact again he could see his blackened eyes and that sinister smile. When he opened his mouth, Eddie could make out a split tongue poking past his lips like a snake.</i></p><p><i>“He just hissed at me!”</i></p><p>An AU where Richie is a demon in Derry. He takes a liking to Eddie– because Eddie is the only one who can see through his fake smile and charm. He also might find Eddie to be a little cute.</p>
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<figure data-orig-width="1168" data-orig-height="1168" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/81b88f4ab737220887f5402ac15ad9f7/tumblr_inline_pndb5xMbRx1wu0qz5_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1168" data-orig-height="1168"/></figure><p><i>“After every murder, there’s always a balloon tied on the body. That’s how the police know it’s him. It’s his M.O.”<br/></i></p><p><i>“Who?”<br/></i></p><p><i>“Pennywise? Jesus, Eds. Are you even from here?” Richie moved in close, his voice hushed as though he were going to tell him a secret. “He usually leaves balloons. Sometimes he leaves circus flyers, or they find popcorn and cotton candy stuffed in the mouths of the victims. They say he lives right here in our town.”</i><br/></p><p>An AU where a string of murders have been piling up in Derry and some towns surrounding it. Everyone is on high alert and Eddie is going to kick the shit out of Richie if he keeps trying to scare him about this fake clown nonsense.</p>
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<p>so part of the nightmare before christmas au:</p><p>eddie would sneak through the halloween town one day and procure a voodoo doll? he managed to get some of richie’s hair, blood, and semen [the semen was the easiest part] and a witch was able to do an incantation with all of the pieces to make this voodoo doll for eddie.</p><p>at first eddie thought it was just a silly trick the women did so he didn’t do much to it. one day eddie saw it under his bed [bc he has just sort of tossed it bc he thought it was a fluke– and he just picked it up and started poking and prodding at it. He would walk around their home until he saw Richie lying on the couch, his eyes closed and his face noticeably flushed. </p><p>Richie’s cock would be hard, and from the way Eddie was touching the doll he knew this definitely had to have been real. Eddie would continue to press on the crotch of the doll until he saw Eddie, who was holding something in his hand. “Eddie– I don’t know what’s wrong with me I–” then Richie would be narrowing his eyes and seeing this doll, and he’d be rising from his seat on shaky legs. “You’re a naughty boy aren’t you?” He would ask, stalking toward Eddie who held the doll away from Richie. </p><p>“I didn’t mean to! I just, well. You looked quite nice, like that.” Eddie would shyly admit. And Richie would be gently leading Eddie to their bedroom with a soft chuckle.</p>
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<figure data-orig-width="1168" data-orig-height="1168" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/58b9eb363f6d265217f3027f475739bb/tumblr_inline_pndaueQ2Ii1wu0qz5_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1168" data-orig-height="1168"/></figure><p><i>“Stretch, Eddie! Plié, tuck– sauté arabesque, pirouette en pointe, </i>en pointe! <i>Do you not know when en pointe means?” Beverly hissed at him, her harsh demands echoing through the dance studio. Eddie stopped his almost mechanical movements to slowly crumble onto the wooden floor with a tired sigh. He stretched out on his back like a sleepy cat on a warm day. “You </i>know<i> Richie only partners with the best, Eddie. And he requested you, so please work with me here?” Beverly murmured, and Eddie turned his body to face the wall length mirror, admiring the slight curve in his frame.</i><b><br/></b></p><p><i>“Bev, I let him fuck me and now he refuses to let it be a one night stand.” Beverly choked on her water at her friends casual admittance.</i></p><p><i>“What?”</i></p><p>Ballet AU where Richie is the next up and coming ballet choreographer/dancer and he and Eddie end up sleeping together once. Cue Richie pining and only requesting him for practices and recitals because he wants to see more of Eddie whenever he can. It will eventually turn into a dirty love affair that no one is prepared for. </p>
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<figure data-orig-width="1168" data-orig-height="1168" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/26783b5a799daadc06cc9aaf0cc3f694/tumblr_inline_pndbhh7pB91wu0qz5_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1168" data-orig-height="1168"/></figure><p><i>“So let me get this straight: I come ashore once and while I’m gone you all think it’s in my best interest for you to snatch up a stupid alpha for me while I’m gone? And you only decide to tell me when we’ve left port and we’re too far to turn back?” Eddie asked, his hand running over his tired face as he looked at the broad shouldered man who glared at anyone that look his way.</i></p><p><i>“Cap’n– we just thought you’ve been so lonely since uh&hellip; well, you know–”</i></p><p><i>Eddie raised his hand before anyone could say another word. He looked down at the man with pleasant curls and pretty lips. He looked too familiar and Eddie didn’t like that he was absolutely gorgeous. “What’s your name?”</i></p><p><i>“Richard Tozier.”<br/></i></p><p><i>“Have you got a family?”<br/></i></p><p><i>“Not quite.”<br/></i></p><p><i>“So you haven’t got a home?”<br/></i></p><p><i>“No, sir.”<br/></i></p><p><i>“Not even a lover?”</i></p><p><i>“Are you in the market?” <br/></i></p><p><i>Eddie glared, “Toss him overboard.”</i></p>
Tags: reddie, pirate au, my moodboard

Post id: 183003275690
Date: Sat, 23 Feb 2019 08:00:25
Post url: https://kitschyrichie.tumblr.com/post/183003275690/yellow-eddies-hands-were-shaking-he-could-feel
Slug: yellow-eddies-hands-were-shaking-he-could-feel
Reblog key: tFvNkcj7
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h2>Yellow</h2><figure data-orig-width="1168" data-orig-height="1168" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bce4ec0a49cf19d1fafa51a163e6b121/tumblr_inline_pndaieF0mI1wu0qz5_1280.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1168" data-orig-height="1168"/></figure><p><i>Eddie’s hands were shaking. He could feel Richie staring into his skull but he couldn’t bring himself to glance up. “What did you say?”</i></p><p><i>Eddie’s fists clenched and he felt his jaw set. He glared up at Richie this time, his eyes narrowed at his bully. It was almost too silent in the hall for it to be move in day. “I said,” he murmured, raising his fists in front of him, “fight me.”</i></p><p>Richie Tozier was the school bully– but really only picked on Eddie Kaspbrak. From preschool through highschool his torment was an unstoppable force. Eddie was hoping he would finally be rid of him when he got accepted into NYU, only to have his dreams crushed the moment he walked into his dorm to meet his new roommate for the semester: Richie Tozier.</p><p><i>“Why do you always pick on me?”</i></p><p><i>“It’s because of those dumb yellow shoes.”</i></p>
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<p>Richie’s breath was knocked out of him as Eddie sank down onto his cock for the third time that night. It was ruthless, too tight it was borderline painful. Eddie wrenched his hair back until he was lying back on his bed, while Eddie’s free hand dragged down his chest, leaving blooming red marks wherever they could. “Does it hurt?” Eddie asked, and Richie had to force out a laugh because oh <i>fuck</i> did it hurt.</p><p>“Yeah, it&hellip; it hurts&hellip;” Richie could feel the pain prickling up his spine, but it was good. It was good in a way pain always felt good to Richie. Whenever Eddie slapped him or pulled on his hair or scratched deep marks into him. He could feel Eddie tightening his hold on the metal leash, and the leather collar felt too tight on his neck, in a way that Richie loved.</p><p>“If it really hurt, you wouldn’t be this hard right now,” Eddie murmured, dropping himself back down on Richie’s lap again and again, it was too good, being fucked like this. “Your cock didn’t get soft at all, you’re loving this aren’t you?” Richie didn’t respond quick enough, not a moment later did Eddie’s hand come crashing down against his face, and Richie could only grunt out a quiet apology. </p><p>“It’s so fuckin’ good, baby.” Richie mumbled, his smile never leaving his face as Eddie rode him to orgasm.</p>
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<p><i>“Base to 27- You’re  responding delta for a 76 year-old female having chest pain. She does have a cardiac history.”</i></p>
<p>Or paramedic eddie</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>So there’s this series on Netflix called “you” and I haven’t watched it yet (watch the preview, you will all die if you imagine Richie and Eddie) and just the thought of Richie being that main guy who acts like her Prince Charming but he’s secretly harboring this sick and twisted obsession with Eddie who is sweet and normal and some of eddies friends are starting to see through the cracks of richies facade and threaten to expose him but Richie can’t allow anyone to stand in between true love so what other choice does he have but to dispose of them? Cue romance, murder, unhealthy obsessions and a lot of dark Richie???</p>
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<p>warning; some sort of abuse &amp; non consensual choking during sex. nsfw as fuck</p><p>Richie’s hands were splayed out over Eddie’s smooth hips. Blue and purples bloomed there from how hard he had been gripping. Eddie was so out of it right then, Richie could tell by the way his eyes were glazed over and how his loose hole half heartedly clenched around his hard cock every so often. He was mumbling incoherent nonsense, and Richie was sure his Eddie has come maybe three times now? He couldn’t tell how long he’d let this go on: Eddie on his back, his thighs splayed out to fit Richie’s lanky frame. Reddened hand prints welting on his ass and inner thighs while hickeys and bruises covered a good portion of his neck and chest.</p><p>“‘m done, Rich. Can’t go again,” Eddie had slurred, his eyes shutting and then opening a little. He was on the verge of sleep, Richie could tell. </p><p>But Richie was still hard, so that wouldn’t do. “I suppose you can sleep and miss out on all of the fun, baby.” Richie murmured, his hands ghosting down Eddie’s pebbled nipples and down his sides. He was so beautiful this way; debauched, absolutely filthy. His hole loose and taking Richie in such a half assed way it made his head spin. Cum was leaking out of Eddie’s hole, covered his stomach, and dribbled down his chin from their prior sexcapades. </p><p>“Rich, I <i>can’t</i>. I— I <i>mean</i> <i>it</i>—,” his breath hitched audibly when Richie pressed a hand to his throat. </p><p>“Baby? Can’t you just hush up for a second?” Richie’s form curled over him, his smile widening when he could feel Eddie’s pulse start to kick up, as well as his hole clenching down on him. “That’s more like it, baby, now you’re ready for me.” He cooed, while his hips began to piston on their own accord. </p><p>Eddie’s head fell back while his hands scrambled to grip Richie’s hand tightening around his neck. He wheezed out pathetic slurs of <i>please</i> and <i>stop</i> to no evail. His cock perked up obediently, much to Richie’s pleasure, much to Eddie’s dismay. </p><p>Before long, Eddie was tensing, his thighs squeezing around Richie’s hips and his eyes rolling back. A wheezy “fuck” flew past his lips as come dribbled weakly from his cock, before he was relaxing into Richie’s grip and mewling at the overstimulation of Richie’s hips continuously rocking. </p><p>It didn’t take long for Richie to come, Eddie’s tears pushing him too far over the edge and giving him one of the best orgasms he’d had in awhile. He dumped his last load of the night into Eddie’s hungry hole, which took his come greedily, only for Eddie’s ass to be so loose that it trickled out slowly.</p><p>Richie’s eyes ghosted over Eddie’s body and he sighed quietly, his body moving to clean Eddie up before bed. He peppered soft kisses along Eddie’s cheeks and smiled when Eddie’s immediate instinct was to pull Richie close.</p><p>When he deemed them both clean enough, Richie slid them both underneath the covers and pulled Eddie close to him, peppering kisses along Eddie’s shoulder blades before falling asleep.</p>
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<h2>briefs</h2><p>Richie Tozier wore gray briefs that hugged his milky thighs. The same thighs that Eddie’s hands tended to grip when he was choking down Richie’s length. Those briefs clung to his ass and really showed off just how much curve he was getting from those morning squats he did religiously. The elastic of the waistband was a lighter gray, with the brand name on the front and Richie’s name sewn on the back [where Eddie had sewn it].</p><p>He walked in with a scrunched up face as he squinted at the newspaper he was reading, his wet curls bouncing with each heavy step he made. He was nude, save for the tightness of those sinful briefs and Eddie, well; Eddie couldn’t breathe even if he wanted to. His hand twitched toward his inhaler in the drawer beside their living room couch, but he stopped himself.</p><p>Richie was big. Not parts of him— <i>all</i> of him. He had big feet that he tripped over and long legs that allowed him to tower over Eddie. He had a broad chest and wide shoulders and Eddie couldn’t get enough of how big his hands were. How lovely and big his palms were, while his fingers were long long <i>long</i>.</p><p>The one thing that kept Eddie’s attention though, was that fat cock that threatened to poke out at the bottom left leg of Richie’s briefs. It should be illegal to have a cock that big, nearly attempting to greet Eddie so early in the morning. He might never get tired of it. Seeing something so thick and pretty between Richie’s legs that just begs to be kissed and touched and loved just right.</p><p>Eddie could hear Richie’s snap of his fingers before he sees it, his eyes flicking up to see a confused look on Richie’s face. “What’re you doing baby?” Richie asked, with his hips perfectly in bite, close enough to grab and maybe mouth against, maybe just have a little taste. That wouldn’t hurt anyone, would it? But Eddie bit his lip and stayed put. They just had sex last night, it wasn’t as though Richie’s cock was going to disappear one day!</p><p>“Just admiring what’s mine.” Eddie murmured quietly, maybe too quietly. But the small smile on Richie’s face told Eddie that he’d been heard. </p><p>“Why don’t you give him a kiss then?” Richie’d ask, and Eddie was eagerly sitting up to pepper kisses along the thickening outline of his cock, already perking up to greet Eddie. Eddie’s smile was genuine, too sweet and too blissful to be in front of Richie’s cock. It made the view that much dirtier in Richie’s eyes, seeing his lover look so smitten while he kissed his cock through his briefs.</p><p>Richie had decided, right then, that they weren’t going out today. The forecast said it was going to be snowing all day, which meant that he had all day to light his little firecracker up.</p>
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<p><a href="https://kitschyrichie.tumblr.com/post/178219390300/is-this-the-cafeteria-eddie-asked-timidly-as" class="tumblr_blog" target="_blank">kitschyrichie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>CAF ERITREA</h1>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/77f8b1150c1580011a2bdbc23f3ae9bb/tumblr_pf9j9aanTz1udstex_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><span class="npf_color_chandler">“Is this, the cafeteria?” Eddie asked timidly as he held the gaudy purple flyer in his hand.</span></p>
<p><span class="npf_color_niles">The man standing before him looked down at him with such a devilish smile it should have been illegal. “No, ya dolt. It’s Caf Eritrea, the name screams sex cult, don’t ya think?”</span></p>
<p><span class="npf_color_chandler">“I hardly think that sex cults are legal in the city… aren’t they supposed to be in grass fields and barns?”</span></p>
<p><span class="npf_color_niles">Richie snorted, leaning against the doorway in front of bright neon signs that gave him an almost… angelic aura. Which was preposterous. They were in a wet alley with stairs leading down to more neon lights, but also darkness. It kept Eddie’s attention for far too long. “Now kid, rule one about the sex cult: you don’t talk about the sex cult, got it?”</span></p>
<p><span class="npf_color_chandler">Eddie himself snorted, how silly is this. “Well, um. Thank you.” He turned to walk away but he could still feel the man’s eyes on him. He glanced back, “What?”</span></p>
<p><span class="npf_color_niles">“What’s a lil doe eyes thing such as yourself looking for, baby?” And Eddie couldn’t help it. He felt like he was falling into a trance, something so wicked and nasty. Something he desperately craved. </span></p>
<p><span class="npf_color_chandler">“Acceptance.”</span></p>
<p><i><span class="npf_color_niles">“Oh baby boy, I’ll accept you all night long.”</span></i></p>
<p>A fic I’m not writing (at least not for awhile) I just needed to get this sex cult AU off my back and into the world </p>
</blockquote>
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<p>i know it sounds so basic but an AMNESIA AU where Richie gets into some accident and he loses his memories of the past couple of years or something [i would have to research to make it seem more logical but anyway] the losers come and see him because they’re all obviously worried about him and eddie ends up staying the longest and he’s trying to relay memories back to richie and it’s all nostalgic and fun and richie kind of laughs one day and he’s like “wow, you seem to know the most about me!” </p><p>and eddie would stare at him blankly for a long time and just– “because we’re boyfriends.” </p><p>and richie would be shocked at first, but he would eventually get used to the idea. eddie would panic because why the fuck did he say that? why would he ever say that <i>ever</i>– but richie sort of just accepted it pretty easily so? richie would have to stay in the hospital for a few days and when he was discharged he would bring eddie flowers with a bright smile. “i’m supposed to be the one bringing you flowers.” eddie would say.</p><p>richie would just shrug and pull him close. “well, yeah– but i figured this will technically be our not so first date and i want to make it worth your while, Mr. Kaspbrak.” eddie would be a blushy mess because in truth it IS their first date but how is he going to say that to richie???</p><p>cue weeks of fun, sweet, kissy moments, until it one day leads up to them cuddling up over the movies and richie is slowly pushing eddie down and soft kisses turn into rough touches which turns into relentless grinding and eddie doesn’t know how he let the night go this far and he’s about to stop it until he looks up at richie and sees such a heated passion in his eyes. his lips are swollen and he’s breathing so hard, he can feel richie’s hard on through his pants and richie mumbling, “can we?” so quietly leaves eddie weak in the knees.</p><p>and so they fuck. and eddie doesn’t realize how animalistic Richie is in the bedroom until richie is grunting quietly after their second round and mouthing against his neck, “can we go again? just can’t get enough of you.” and eddie is just too fucked out to respond so he just nods and lets richie use his hole again and <i>again–</i></p>
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Title: okay why haven’t we spoken about country boy Richie meeting Eddie in the city?
<p>Like, a very modern AU but Richie was heavily influenced in typical country stuff like farming and herding animals and cowboy nonsense and his family was very against technology and honestly the modern world?? but his parents have been saving up so much money for him to go to some fancy college and get a degree in something and there he meets Eddie and he’s all sorts of flustered. I just love thinking about Richie with some country twang accent while Eddie is really amused by this weird guy who owns a cowboy hat.</p>
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<h1>By the way, as I’m tagging all of these asks—</h1><p>If you guys ask enough questions about a particular AU, it will become its own tag. </p><p>ie— mindreader au &amp; mob au are tagged because they are ask heavy. But the step-brother au or the Austin powers au are not tagged because there were only a few questions for them. Just because we don’t have tags for them doesn’t mean we can’t discuss! If you as a collective group make it big enough it will become a tag itself!</p>
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Title: some updates:
<hr><ul><li>so I have posted that my blog is 18+, for future followers.</li><li>I am currently deleting a lot of things from my blog. I was at 2,500+ posts and now I’m down to 1,400 but I have a lot more to get through [don’t worry– I’m not deleting content. Just repetitive asks that are unnecessary].</li><li>I am currently trying to also tag all of my posts so that it will be easier to navigate my blog.</li></ul><h2><a href="https://kitschyrichie.tumblr.com/ask" target="_blank">If you have any thoughts or ideas on how to make my blog better I would love to hear it, thank you very much.</a></h2>
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<h2>“<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17585840" target="_blank">10 Times Richie Tried To Get Eddie in Bed and the 1 Time it Works</a>” now on <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17585840" target="_blank">ao3</a>!</h2><p><b>Summary: </b>All Richie wants to do is spice up his sex life with Eddie. All Eddie wants is for Richie to do it right.<br/><b>Rating: </b>Explicit<br/><b>Word Count: </b>11,183<br/><b>A/N:</b> So I was thinking about this for awhile, and I wanted to figure out how I should get my followers to not only read my works, but COMMENT on them. And I think I&rsquo;ve found a great way to do so:<br/>For every comment I receive I will add 200 words to my next story.</p><p>Enjoy!</p>
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Title: Hi! So I’ve started this new fun initiative to get more feedback with my works and to motivate me, as well as you guys!
<p>So I’ve decided to leave the amount of writing I do to you guys! How, you might be asking? Well! I’ve decided to do this:</p><h2><b>For every comment I receive [it has to be at least a sentence] I will add 200 words to my next story.</b></h2><p>Example: Let&rsquo;s say I get 20 comments my new fic, [<i>which will be out soon, probably tomorrow after school, stay tuned!</i>] Well! The next fic I write will be 4,000 words. <br/>_____ amount of comments x 200 words per comment = _____ amount of words!</p><p>How does that sound? Does that sound like too much? I think it&rsquo;s a small price to pay for porn! All I really want is feedback, it&rsquo;s really important to me. And it&rsquo;s a win/win situation, honestly. The more comments I get, the more porn you get to consume, right?</p>
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<p>can we think about an AU where richie and eddie live in some weird renaissance type of land with castles and kings and nobles etc. or maybe the late 1800′s with aristocrats and some ladies and gentleman and all that??? and richie is having this arranged marriage that his family is planning and he’s really not excited about it, he doesn’t believe that he should be forced into some marriage with a stranger. cue him meeting eddie as he one day leaves his estate on horseback, just trying to find some sort of relief anywhere he can. and he sees this guy just standing in a large but shallow lake with his pants rolled up and he’s skipping rocks and screaming at how unfair life is. and richie climbs off of his horse and just watches for awhile before he makes an appearance. they end up hitting it off and eventually they fall in love after months of sneaking away from their families–– and one day richie is telling him that his wedding is the next day but he’s in love with eddie and he wants to run away with him. but eddie refuses to let richie ruin his life by running away with him, he would lose his place in society and become an outcast, and so they make love that night underneath the forest right beside the lake that they met at. and then on the day of richie’s wedding, he is glum, angry even. he nearly runs away but he’s forced to the altar by threats of being removed from the will by his grandmother and he nearly chokes on air when he sees eddie walking toward him. </p><p>“oh you are fucking with me.” is the first thing that comes out of eddies mouth when he enters the room, with countless people watching the pair.<br/></p><p>“you fucker, you never mentioned you were getting married!” richie would shout, stomping toward eddie who was backing away from him slowly.<br/></p><p>“of all people it had to be you? really?” eddie would hiss, but the smile on his face would say otherwise. and richie would be pulling him up into his arms and giving him such a filthy kiss that their respective families nearly faint. and its fucking lame and romantic.<br/></p>
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